The sun was well up in the eastarn
sky, yot only a ha'l-light penetrated the
dense North Carolina pine forest,
through which two weary wayfarers
wer: trudging northward, nearing Pe-

tersburg., One of the twaln was a col-!

ored man, past middle age, but how far
it would ‘bave heen hard to say, Eince,
w:h!h his woolly head was well

. and his thick eycbrows white
as snow, thers were few wrinkles in his
face, and his frame still seemed vigor-
oue. Fis compandon was a littde wihite
girl, not more than nilne yeurs old,
Gaintlly dressed pnd exceedingly pret-
ty. The deep carpet of pine nesdles
upon which they walked swallowed up
the sound of thelr fooisteps, and a8
they went silently for some time, they
might well have ssemed to be super-
stitlous observers, an ill-assorted palr
of ghosts,

*Wha' dat™ suddenly exclalmed the
darkey, In a startled and exclted tone,
pausing with one foot hield In the alr,
as if ready to be set down in the re-
verse directlon for instant flight,

“A cinpon!' answerad the child, and
instantly, us if emphasize the correct-
aess of her gues=s, the combined roars
of a npumber of great gune fili~d the
gtr and seemed to set the earth tremb-

nK.

The fiirsl shot was doubiless the slg-
nal for a geperal attacik, but by whom
and upon what the wandeérers could not
know. And they could not even tell
with any satisfying certminty the direc-
tion from which thoss terrifying sounds
came,

“CTuncle Sam,” exclaimed the Hitle
girl, *“they're right in front of us!™

“Yaas, Missy
be to be gwine back jes” as [vs' as wo
can. IdMs yer no place fer us’ and he
wheeled arcund for o retreat. But the
ipstant he M4 so, facing the rang=s of
Jow hillg, orevionaly at his back, their
echoes minde the cannonading seem
to come from them. He grew confusad
and stond £l “Fo' de lanwd!” he ex-

olidmed *Des done busted out dar,
too. Dey's all aroun’ us.  Ain't no
whint® we 'n po. Oh, Lawd! Jemme out
dis yer scra an’ 1 nelbiber mo' mix
up wif sech foollshness es lang o= |
1ih,""

“Oh, Sam! Can't we hide some-
where ™

“Laws, missy, I dummo. I'd gib a mule
to be fo’ hunnerd miles 'm dis place”
His testh were chettering from fright.
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«lher nature—s
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5 hearing gave assurapce was

the vérr céntre of o Aercely contended
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in all the forest, far as= sight could
range. 1L was an if armies of ghosts
were wapring about them in that dim
light, nnd some such fancy 4 mo-
ment inspir in Sam a7 thrill' of!
harrar, Could they have n beyond
the Jow hill and dense forest In thelr
immediate & v they would have he

beld the batile
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POATInR can-|

portant movements in the advance ut;l
on  Petersburg, They were hardly |
more than a qguarter of a mile from |
where one of the flercest conflicts of
the day was at that momenl rRging. ]

“pa’s no- use tryin' runnin® Cway,
Missy Eunlee” sald S8am. “Lak de
‘ahmy ob de Lawd en de sperich’} hy;nn.
dey's done surrouading us. You's'too
tired to run; I's too weak In de knees
o cval' you; “sldes, wha'd we run ef
w2 coult? Lak as not we run right in'
'mongst de red hot ‘balls an' bloody
men a sockin' bay'nets Into eb'rybody.
Bes' I o'n do is hide you low down '
‘tween dem two big rocks, what de bul-
lets’ll bounce off'n: kibdh you up wif
bresh, wo de killers won't Know you's |
da. Den 1 go An' Maee' Frank an'

am ober.”

The child having no better sugges-
tion to offér and trusting Implicitly, |
was submissive, and ss he had pro-
posed, =0 in a few minutes was done.
He mnde, In & deep recess between
two huge rocks, a soft bed of pine|
needles, and when she was safely
stowed away In It, covered her well
with brush, so that only by sharp soru- |
tiny could her presence have been de-
tected, If she kept quiet, as he enjoined
her to. As he stood panting from his
hurried work and trying to declde
wiiich way he sghould go. that decision
was suddenly made for him. While he
had been hiding his Jitile charge the
tide of battle had polled In his direc-
tion. The Confederates, forced back |
acrass the Hitle valley by an advance |
of the Federal lines, were driven up
| the slope ‘of the lttle ®ill which had
|‘hitherto sheltered Bam from the actual
| presaence of the fight, and thouigh they
fought wall to hold thelr ground, ware
gradually forced to move farther amd
farther back. Two batterles of field
| plecez  waere  hurling  conleal’ shells
|among them, in addition to the leaden |
raln from the riflee of a brigade of }n-|
|{um|-,v. When they paszed (he brow
|r<r the hill and started retrograding |
down Its southern slope, panle spread |
| among them, retreat became rout. Sam
was already. far in advance of the most
| fleet-footed among them, his years for-
| gotten, devouring time and space with
o gait that would, by comparison, have
made 8 seared rabbit seem slow. He
| had been started by a conical shell
| thAt, in dropping flight, passed clows
{over his head with the unenrthly

eam of its kind, which to hls ox-
‘i imagination, seemed the vojce of
il yellipg, “Wha' is yu? Wha' Is
Yu and, striking a rock only a little
way before him, exploded and shat-
‘tlwrr-d it. Another followed, shrieking,
T soes yu! 1 sees yu!" He no longer
| ran; he flew,

The tumult of conflict, Imprecations,
yells, clash of weapons, rattle of small
|Arme and cries of pain or fear swept
down the slope in the rear of the
|swifter fagitives, closer and closer ta
where the child lay hidden

IL

Dusk had fallen. A group of tired,
dishmartened, bedraggled, tattered, pow-
der-grimed men, some in gray uni-
forme, others In ordinary dress—or (ts
remnants—gathered about a small fire
in a nook of the hilia. They were n
few of the scattered
whom acoldent and common sympathy
had brought togethér. The changing
fortunes of fight and flight had strand-
ed them hardly two miles from where

| e
|a

they were posted before the battle,
anid they wvaguely suspectsd that the

Federal lines were not far from them.
Yet they made thelr fire, thrw their
arms and accoutrements on the
ground near by, and set themsslves tn
making some parched-corn caffes, too
weary and dispirited to care much
whether they were disco i or not.
|After & night's rest, they had con-
| eluded, would be time enough to Hunt
| np what might be left of thelr gsveral
lcommands Somo of them: had in' their

come back fo* you when dls ruollshncssl

Canfederates "

haversacks slender mations of
less fortunate companlons. &
‘small wounds, whiclh others helpe
them to bind up. There was not much
cotiversation.
cent sort of way:
swhen 'lislin® us boys
southern gentleman could
northern mudsiiis"

“He was a llar," commanted another,
in a tone of calm convietlon.

“Fo' sure.” Indorsed-a third

“They -all said that, to ‘fire
southern Heart.'"

“Well, I8 fired.”

“Yes; out” 1

They discussed whether [t was worth
while to do any sentry duty, conclud-
ing, finnlly, more [or style than bes
cause there was any use in it, wpon &
sort of compromise observance of the
custom, one sitting up by the fire to
keep watch until he got slespy, when
he could wake up somebody to take his
place. Then all lald down and were
soon sound asleep, except ane, a bright,
handesme young fellow, hardly ‘more

fow

“Hunnel Belcher,
old us one
Hek  six

the

Ithan = boy, who had voluntesred fo

keep the first watch., A long time he
sdl, with hls arms folded around one
knes, upralsed on the other, peering
into the embers. lost in reveries which,
from the expression of his frank coun-
tenance, did not seem to be pleasant
oneg. But at length he beoame dimly
conselous: that somewhere beyond the
ring of firellght a volce was repeating
agaln and again n low but sharp sibll-
ant, “Sst, sst.” He stood up, and put=
ting his hands arcund his eves looked
keenly into the darkness. Then a4 volce
ecalled just loud enough for him to
hedy: “Mar's Frank! Mars Frank!"
For an instant he wae frightensd. A
bos reared in the south, nursed by n

| “mammy."” told the weird tales' of su-

pérstition common among the negroes
when his mind I8 easlly Impressed,
and, ns he grows up, familinrized with
the common bellef In “voodoo,” kaldom
Eels rid of the influence in after life
The young soldier, hearing that faint
voice and recognising it as that of old
“Uncle 8am,” whose Hving presence In
that neighborhood was past possibilits
of bellef, at first Imagined himself
called by a ghoest. But a moment lnter
the illusion was dispelled by the old
man stepping cautiously Into the lght,
exclalming reproachfully, as he ap-
peared, “Mar's Frank, bag y'u dlsiin
done fo'got Uncle Sam?”

“No, Indeed, Sam:. But it took me &
minute to belleve it could really be
vou, alive,"

“Alibe! ©Oh, yes, Mnr's Frank. T'se
nlibe. Amn' It's su'prisin’ befp' de Lawd
dat I 18, Bin right ermong dem yellln®,
muridsrin® debhils an' red-hol, rotten,
bustin® balls, too.”

“But how on ecarthr do yon come to
be here?

‘T'se gwine tell ¥'u, Mar's Frank.
Dat's what I'ee hyuh {0 He cronched
down before the fire, opposile Frank,
who resumed his seat, and began:

“Befo" Missgls Silvia dled—"

“*Aunt Bllvia ‘dead! 1 did not know
she had died.”

“Nao, sah, But T know'd
was dar, Bigegest fun'l v ehher =aw,
Mar's Frank., All de 'stoeraey cum
'm Coldsbore’ in dey own kerridges,
Mighty fine fan'l, sah. Nobody In

it, eaza I

Wayne county mo' mo'ned dun- Missis
Silvia,

She mighty goodd woman"
Aunt Bliv 3 5, Indeed,
i
x love of all who knew h
a seond mother o my si
and me"
“Ale, oo,
she die she say w
take Missy Eanlce to Wad-
lelgh'a, up by Lunenburg (o't Holse,
Bhe write him, an’ he wn back 1
mighty glad feér 4o hab h littla n
pvid Hm, T know he did, o she n
letitah to me. Weall, dat w
she =p dreflle k. _ Den she

wamEn,

1d

with thelr
helped
One sald, n a reminis- |

s a while t

Missy “Oh! ‘our army was ‘ro

body 1ef in de wo'ld but “Brudder|
Frank, an Cme I take her ao|
‘Brudder  Frank®” aAn' I ‘pinionated
myvse'f dat T gouldn’t do no bettah’n fin’
¥'u, sah, for vou tell me what I gwine
do wid Missy Eunice. So/we= sol out.
I know'd yoii was in de shmy, sah; an
folkes tole me wha' de dhmy wuz] g0

diead beat out. il dl= mawnin.'
de debbil broke lpos:e fo° shuah,

gwine on all round us, De
was a heavin' and- & .tre::nh
clouds was a shakin' lak’ a flag n ' de|

z.?olid yerth | 0n®, a purely
n', an’' de|s2d memory.™

a bustin® de rocks. O
It was o mos' owdaeclous time.
hidad Migsy Eunice in a right safe place
beptwixt de rocks, an' T sortsr strolied |
away myese'f to look fo' you, came T Tesi
know'd I'd fin® Mar's Prank wha' de
fizhtin’ was gwine on.. Maybe [ wiz a
lttle mite scan’t: fo' de fust t'ing 1
know'd I couldn’s ketch nmyy bref, an’ I
gtiess I mus o bin runpin’. Dén I
crome back o fin' Miza Euniee. It was
u mighty long wass, but I crope an
crooe 1l T ‘s2é dls yer fiah an aued
wou. Mar's Frank: den I know'd 1 was
all righe" 4

“And vou have laeft Eunpice some-
where alome nll this terrible day!?

*Mar's Frank, 1 couldnt a help i
An' mo han'm come to Aiss Huniee. ;
She lie qulst, Iak’ a Httle mouse in dein An underions.
nes’, an’ nobddy fin® her.”

but  doubi,

are Indeed hard

mians me,"*
Iy, Captain  Beverly,

“It occurred in April, IR

can find where you left her' to me, in the army, my

a8 de crow fly, Atn't mo'n @ quartah | should carry her.
mile, sah

“She mist, ait best, be dlmest starved
and C(rightened Lo denth””

I A few moments Frank had a com- )|
rade waked to take his place as watch-
er, but'n gecond also Had to be called,
as the first, upon being made acquaint-
ed with the sircumstances, roundly
sware he would gt by no eampfire
while n frlend went away alope upon |
such an errand as irank’s. He would

el

her, we found only
and blopd., She

Colonel Swift
tive with surpriss

dipe with him when
the day were over.
hesitated o little,
gagemnont at his hotel, bnt

Fascuers gave no thonght to the chances
of running upon @& Federal nlv-ke-:.'
and, happily met no such surprise, the
northérn outpests having been  estab-
lished on the brow of the hill bevond.

They found the bl rocks bétween
which the ohild was hidden. The brush
piled to conceal her had been torn sway
—the-ground all abBout was muoch trams-
pled—nothing  but pine nesdies: re-
miined in her hiding place—blood was
spattered upon one v]'rz' the rocks,

TH.

The

{will come with me

To
laughingly rep!

and command you.
[young man

ohey orders:

When the war wis OVEr, none wiere |y

their public reunlons they made a point
of welcoming and hospltably enteriain-
ing men who bad been “on the other
side" 8o, in 1872, L— Paost, of New
Yaork, recélyvad as ona of Its gussis 8
voung southerner, Captain Frank Beav-
erly. who happensd to be narti on
business, and invited him to participate
in thelr commemoration of that anni-
versary which shotuld be hsld sicred
by ell alike, north and south, in memo-
ry of our loved.and honored dead, who
16t sorrowing hearts behing them, no
mitter upon which side they Can-
tain Beverly gratefully acee d the
cordially tendered invitation. and was
given a geat In Colonel Swift's carringe
on the lopg ride to Gresnwoold ceme

|1hﬂ: girl stood staring at
Iyzed by surpriss;  Then,
tancous cries, “Brother
“My sister!” they sprang
other's arms. Seeing

colgnel had found the f

At dinner the old

dark=y hiding

hind the rocks, where he

laround thers, but the 14t

“Your stranzely familiar

i to | pe
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|lhe fight at Hateh's Hun"—
“Zo0 was 1" Interpolated the colonsl,

P

littl

he braoke

go along. Sam gulded them, and tHe  hut only sald: ¥

way was indesd short, for the negro again, no donbt.

had the savage instinet of directlon | Then he sald nothing more fc
and went on a bes-line through the | time, until. evantually

forest. In thelr anxlous eagermess Lhe [allénce by extendlng an Invitation

“Very possibly: and yet—you miust
have been quite young for i soldler” J
ibbed from thel
eradle and the grave, ¥you know. I'-trar.ing o
went In' as 4 drummer boy before I
was fourteen; put A fool througn my | gave her a néew one—our own. Having
drum within' o week, and jhenceforin | no ties, as far as we could learn, we
earried 'a gun untll the chances of the legally adopted her, ani she became as
feld gave me a yword Instead.”

“And now that it is nil over, are you

not glad the thing mded as it did?*

lm‘;!;mnk!{. 3'&:. Th?: ez{?:drience mdld

Wi wine all righi, put mos' north and south good, making mamma.'” respondad the girl. kissing
erlong 1, Dren | them! know each other better, and the them both.

Tra! S0Uth is better off without slavery.
fustest tdng wa know'd de shootin' was | have no regrets for the past, !
personal matter, a ve:yl

1
eXcapt

“Ah! We all have them. The earth|Conpeily in St. Louis Globe-Demoorat. |
win', an® de robten balls was tumblin | hides dear ones from both sides alike.|

rfm de kv an o smashin® de irees an* | W2 are brothers In sorrow—as our
g Oh, Mars Frank! solemn service this day, nomually, will
Then 1| ever kesp in remembrance.’”
f “Perhaps 1 might think it less hard,
It T could be assured that she
ENApense,
agalnst hope, and (earing all lmagin-
ary Il for one who may yet be illve, |
to bear. She was sa|
young, gentle, tender, good and bheautl-| regnrd for ihe
ful; and to think of how she disappear- also that th= officers of the bodyguard
ad, leavipg no more trace than a game | have fafled to do their duty properly.
writien in water, sametimes almost un-|

Is at
hoping

“Indesd I sympathizes with you deep-|

May I ask the! nojze uo i
cireumstances of your berezvement? |1‘r\‘-.4encx=."-— ong Kcng Letter.
I was In|

and that night I mot word that|
*Wa must see aboul thol at once, if (o fooligh old slave had tried to bring:

e slster

Sho'ly, Mir's Frank, 1 go straight | Eunice, that I might tell him where-he |
: suddenly they found|
themselves on the verge of the battlsl
The old diarkey become frighten-|
|ed, put her in what he thought a safe)
hiding placs and ran away. When hl‘4|
gulded me back to where he had left|
trampled
wWas pRone
clouidd of mystery that then fsll
qer fate has neyer since been lifted.”
listened to the narra-|
and intanse Interesy, |
du will hedar from hep
I'm sure yvou will."

ground
And lhel
|1p:m|

ir |ome
the|

Lo

the ceremonies of

Young man

mentioning
the
insisted: “Let yvour engagement g0, You
I necessary 1 shall
clnim aunthorily ns your ranking officer|

wh
1ed

My

eac

no one conld have wondered that
entures of the
southern captain strangely Tamilisn

soldler explained:
“From the moment you spoke of the old
the little girl away,
imystery was at end for me.
vour boys made a prefty stilf stand be-|

nk
Into
them together,

an en-
colonel |

ich the
that he

hind not forgotten & soldier’s duty to

The colanel and hia guest were, up-
on entering the parlor of the former,
Ived by two Indies, one of middle
d as “My wife,

adopted

less in sympathy with the partisan | ggpe who was introducs

demagogy which strove 1o keep 880-iaree Swift: the other & lovely =irl, of
tional bitterness allve than the brave |ywhom the colonel =ald, *

veterans of the Grand Army. AU all | guughter, Miss Eunics

For a moment the young man and

h athar,

Iwithout word or muvement, as If parn-
with

simui-
M and
epch

The

the
Somea of

had hidden

e ¢

lquiet, and her presence was
ad until & man, who was shot, fell

her, and there was hard fighting right

e kept
not sus-

My boys

nine erlong a zeod while, slow, fer | me” remarked the colonel, ag they rode ¢ the brush and his blood ran down
"howt three moniths, Den she die right | along together, “vet, for the life of ‘me, 'gn her. Then she soreamed,

suddint. Afte the fun'l I sia"t wid I ean't place vou., Were you ever in took her ont and brought her o me,
Mis=y Eunls fer Jedge Wadlelgh's. | New York beforg?” | nnd turned her over to the caré of my

nin' whan de

huh, Wea_ gat

Den we walked, ©
was so thed I co'y

shile

Lo

"N never.”

“And 1 have not been south., oven as'some sanitary business,

The

wifa, 'who was {n camp gt the time, on

child's|

| THE FOOL KILLER. |

HERE is no title, pef

haps. that 15 so m :
abused us “Hoporabfe'
Tine was whan (is pre-
fix to » man's name
mesnt that he had
served his country in
the jaglslative halls of
his state or territory,
o8 the cése may be. But
It has besn dragged
— from Its podestal and
"‘-f::;—r-—- trampled in the mire.
“No wonls ofn express my grati-] - Every peanut politician,
tude,* said “Brother Frank,' “and from|Every ward heeler, every man who serves
this time henceforth let no man tell me the public—or hives for a while mt the
that reconsteuction is u fatlure—J. H_ public crib, {8, evidently, now entitl
the appellation. That is, if we ard
Judge from the newspapera It
wrong. A man whoe ls_ s scoundrel at
heart and by nature shouhl never

hoostad into prominece by the prefix of
title 1o which he has ne moral or lezal

m; bt pever conld.

In time we forgot her old name, and

denr to us g< If she werée our own
child by birth.”

""But with no greater love for her,
dear;: papa, thian she bedrs to you and

A NOISE HATING MONARCH.

Tha etnperor of China is not contenc
with the respect shown him by his =ub-
Jects and .recently issued the [OlloWINE right, and the mere common usage, should
pécullar order: “After bringing our sic-|have no weight. -

{:F-g: our ‘r?iﬁ‘ﬁffhﬁahiﬂ“:}nm? :ﬁﬂef:ﬂ‘“ As 1t f-r ks
: = As a matter of fact, the word ham heen
ﬁfﬁ;ﬁi‘:ﬁ;&'ﬁ:&? b?mu l.'l:l:(Er_?m: “done to death.” so Indifcriminnts han
i g - beaen its une “Professor” in eyen prefes-

shows that the le have not the proper
mu-!zﬂ_\- of the roler. and abls now, even though one cannot turn
over & buffalo chip on the plains or des-

erts from Maine to COnlifornia withaut
discovering a professor underneath L
- - -

This
officers who ware on et at the particular
gate must be puinished therefore, by the
ministry of war. In the futare, howover,
all afficers, high or low, must =as that a
roper shall not occur In our

He was so thin, s very thin,
Ha hung upon a strap.

There was a start and down he sat
v e 5 |Hl pon 4 rg]nlden‘n In::h b -

= e rose, She soream and shoutad out
A POSTOFFICE INCIDENT. A» she hsr parcel grabbed:

A gentleman from one of the outlying “(‘pn-.lnﬂnr. please stop the car,

districts ventured into the new postoffice| For I believe I'm stabbed!”
building. ¥He had & package which he . o "N Y. Reconder,
wished to mall. After waltlng for a long!
time in front of the compartmant labeled
“Pnokages" he gald to one of the throng
of citizens passing in and out of the office.
“Hey, siranger, when does this thing
open?” The “stranger” took the packaze,
gently ewing back the covering of the
hox opening and deposited the bupdle,
while the owner stood by with an ex-
pressfen made up of eqnal parts of amass~
ment., gratitudes and doabt —Troyv Timea |

A HEASON TO CROW.

Little boy—They won't ever get me In
give another 10 conta towards a present of
i book for the teacher. Mother—\What
went wrong? Little Bay—We got the
r‘l_"!""] 2l to select one for her and he

icked out one that was Just crowded full
of information, and she's heen teachin’ it
to us ever ginca.—Good News.

e » =

“Biscover what will destroy Lf®™ saya
Bulwer Lytton. “and you are a great man
—whiit will prolong it and you are
impostor!  Discover same invention
machinéry that will make the rich mo
rich and the poor mors and  they
will build you a siatue IMscover some

- mystery 1n art that will egunli phyai-
the-batter-af-him style of men. Presently Cil difparities. and they will pull down
the train stopped to take on water, und |their own houses to stane you
the conductor negleetedl to =end hiack = iy i
flagman. A limited express running at! The industrial depression has its eoun-
the rite of ten miles un hour, cume along terpart In the skulls of thoss who think
and bumped the rear end of the Arst train. | Congress Is & natlonal foundling he
The drummer was lllted from his seat a0 for grown-up business orphane.
pitched head first against the seat ahead. lla"hlvl - Einess orphar
His silk hiit was fammed elédr down gvape 0
hie ears. He pleked himself up and set-|
tled back in bis geat. No bones had been| 17 OWL 00 F it a
broken. Then he pulled off his hat, drew! _And then, from shore (o shore,
a_long brenth. and. straightenlng up, sapl:| THither and yon, he wildly hied
“Hully gee! Well, thev diEn't got by 1:3[' To zet himself soms more.

an
i

Fred Kilburn of New York says (hat he
witd riding In the smoking car on a Tittls
cna track road in the northern part of The
state once, and In the seat in front If him
of

=al a jewelry drummer. He was ane
thosa wide awake, never-let-any-one-g

“I'm ont of polities."” he cried-

anywny!"—Smn Francigco Argonnut. '
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MORTALTY FROM CANCER. | the man who throws banann sking on the
It is one of the curlous facts in medlael | sidewali.

research that cancer rarely nttacks per-| =i
sons of disdolute and drunken habits, In| I want to congratulite Chief Pratt
most of the female patlents wh cas#s the nobla aid aforded me mn killing
are recorded by an eminent Engiish the bloomer bicycle (diots. The work wnan
thovity, the vict!ms hove been hatdwork- sufficlently well done to entitle him to x
ing, Industrious and home loving womer permanant porition on my already very
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that many so cinjled’ cancers are thus be clogely allid In Salt Lake.
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LIME JUICE FOR SCURYY.
Probably few persons outside the (ndys-
tries actually coprerned are aware that

r Boyle, ones atrest auctionser nf
but now of of the
of the home e

head neads fAxing.

under the provisions of the British lime B
juice act the board of trade are n-nlgu..a.| And. come to think of it, what l= the
£reidd to oompel the ship's captains fo | wi o ir of L great and

Berve ot to thelr erew @ Nuid ounce of
Iime julee per day. and to hold the mas-
ters résponsible for the actual swallowins
ﬁ!'llh‘-’-' daxe hy Ihlt- men .\r}\.‘ onse of e
ohlcitranéy on the part of one of =

crew has to be eéntered into the official SOMETHING FAMILIAR.

log book, and In ¢ase tHese precautions “Berg your pardon, sir, but you s=sm to
are neglected the master 18 liable to n | ba staring nt .me in & strange: fashic I
henvy penalty. Thonks to the provisjons | v s anything aheut me that is {
of the net, senrvy hias been almost stump- | “Yos: alr, my umbrella’
&d out—New York World. ennt Iiustre =

newspaper.’”” when h
spme rostrum with ﬁ!lih!_v:-'
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FELL

There Are Lots and
Lots Of People .l

In this

world of sin and grief,

Who are weighted down with sorrows and can find no sure relief,
We can give you a prescription that will make your life as gay
As the Flowers on the hill-side in the merry month of May:

Go and buy some lots in Popperton and move up there to live,
And you will not trade the house you'll have for all the world can give.
You can sit out on your door stone and see the valley view
And the gateway, in the evening when the sun is passing through,
You will say when you have lived there, that you've found a sure retreat
And gamble off your raiment that no other lands compete.

There is but one Popperton and we are its agents. Go and See it and then come and see us. It is the coming
home place. We have two modern houses up there to sell at demonetization tariff reform prices.

" P. 0. Box 686.

ORN,

Cable Address ‘“Popperton.”

N

and 7 _?Qq_mmeroial\" Block.

R & CO,
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